Her pa^or^aflria^fej'thfull Eh^Iifli blood. 

T^orfh. The King of heauen forbid, our Lord the Kin^ 

Should fo with ciuill and viiciuillarmc* 

Be ruflit vpoji. Thy thrife noble>C s ooiin, 

Harry Bullingbrookc doth humbly kifTe thy kand, 

And by the honourable Tombehe fweares, 

That ftandsvponyour royal! Grandfires bones, 

And by the royalties of both your bloods 

Currents that fpringfrom one mod gracious head, 

And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt, 

And by die worth and honour of himfclfc, 

Comprifingall that may befwotneor faid, 

His comming hither hath no further fcopc, 
Then for his liniallroy alties,and to beggc 
Infranchifement immediate on his knees, 
Which on thy roy all parti* graunted once, 
His flittering Armes he will commend to ruft, 
His barbed Steedcs to Stables,and his heart 
To fay thfull feruice of your Maicftic. 
This fweares he,as he is a Prince in ft; 
And as I am a Gen tlem,I credit him , 

Ktng. Northumberland,fay thus : the Kin* returncs, 
His noble Coofin is right welcome hither, 
And all the number ofriisfaire demaundes 
Shall be accompliflit without contradi&ion, 
With all the gracious vttcrance thou haft*, 
Speake to his gentle hearing kind co mme nde$: 
We do debafe our fclues(Coo(in)do we not? 
To looke fo poorely , and to fpeake fo faire? 
Shall we call backeNottlum^Wland.and fend 
Defiance tothetraitour, and fo die/ 

No eoodmy Lord,lets fight with gentle wordes, 
TilUimelend friejfids,and friendes tlieir hel^tl fwords. 

Ki"£- Oh God,oh God that ere this tongucof mine, 
Tha t laid<the fattened of dread batti foment 
On yon proud man,(liouid take it off agairte, 
With words offooth ! Oh that I were 3$ <rrcat> 

As 
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fiii* my gricfe,or lefTcr then my name / 
Or that I could forget what I haue been ! 
Or not remember what I mull be now ! 
Swell'ft thou (proud heart,) Uegiue thee fcope to beat, 
Since foes haue fcope to beat both thee and mee. 
jitiw. Northumberland comes backefro Bullingbrookc* 
King. What mull theKing do now? muft he fubjiut? 
The King fhall do it : Muft hebe depofde? 
? The King fhall be contented : Muft heloofe 
The name of a King? a Gods name let it goe : 
IlegiuemyjewelsfarafetofBeades : 
My gorgeous Pallace,for a Hermitage : 
My gay Apparell,for an Almef-mans Gownc* 
My figurdeGoblcts,fora difh of Wood : 
My Scepter,for a Palmers walking Staffe : 

My Subie£ts,for a payre of earned Sain&s ~; ^ 

£iiu niy large Kingdome, for alitfle Graue, 
A little little Graue,an obfeure Grauej 
Or,lle be buried in the Kings hie way, 
Some way of cojnmon trade, where fubiettes feetc 
May hourely trample on their Soueraigncs head; 
For on my heart they tread now whilft I liue : 
^And buried once,why not vponnay head? 
e^wer/t,thou weepeft (my tender-hearted Coofin) 
Weelcmakefbule weather with defpifed tearesj 
Our fighes, and they,ftiall lodge the fummer corne > 
And make a dearth in thisreuolting land : 
Or fihall we play the wantons with our woes, 
And make fome pretty match with /heading teares, 
And thus to drop them ftill vpon one place, 
Till they hane fretted vs a paire ofGraues 
Within the earth : and theereinlay de », their lies 
1 wo kinfemen digd their Graues with weeding eyes? 
Would not this ill doe we!!? well well I fee, * 
Italkebutid'ely^nd vcu laugh atmee. 
Moftmighty Princely Lcrd Northumberland, 
What fayes King Bullmgbrooke.will his MaieftiC 
vatic Richard leauc :o liue till Richard cue? 

G Yon 



